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Earth hath streaks of light and sunshine,

Life hath -gleams that cheer and bless;
May the memory of their kindness,
Never in my heart grow less !

Romesh Chunder's patriotism and his undoubted national
feeling found expression in yet another poem he addressed
to the Begum of Janjira :

"Be it still thy lofty purpose,

For that sacred land to toil,
Help the son of loom and anvil,

Raise the tiller of the soil.

Trust in duty humbly rendered,

Trust in India's future star,
And our unborn sons and daughters,

Shall be higher than we are !

Unseen clouds will often darken

Glamour of the brightest day;
Doubt and discord and disaster,

Oft will bar our onward way;

But the brother and the sister,

Man great-hearted, woman true,
Proudly sweep aside each hindrance,

Serve the land their fathers knew!

Caste and Creed will often wrangle,

Tear apart those who are one,
Greed and selfishness will hinder,

What by selfless work is won;

But true-hearted men and women,

Moslem or of Hindu faith,
Love of men their high religion,

Serve their country until death."